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that be—made them unfit to associate with normal human
beings, and for whom there was no place in society. The
last class were the 'liberes,' usually 'forcats' released on bond.
The libere was to all intents and purposes a free man. If
the administration approved lie could even return to France
and apply for restitution of civil rights. He was assisted
by the Colonial administration to settle down in the colony
and was allowed to engage in any business he chose.
For the relegue, the most he could hope for was his
release from custody. He could never return to France, nor
•could he marry or settle down on his own land. There was
no way by which he could ever attain the status of a citizen
.again. Life was closed to him, and he could never rise above
the rank of labourer.
The liberes were given a. chance in life. The government
set them on a piece of land, supplied them with material
and tools to build a house, agricultural implements to work
the soil, stocked them up with six months' provisions, and
gave them seed for their first harvest. They were given
a generous trial period of five years. If they had made a
success of that, the farm was given to them, provided they
stayed there for ten years. After that they were free to
•do what they liked with it, sell it, lease it, or stay on and
bequeath it to their children. If they failed, they were
turned off at the end of five years, their children were taken
over by a convent and placed on a penitentiary training
farm, and the parents had to fend for themselves as best
they could, hiring out their labour to other people, with little
chance of ever rising again.
Conditions in the prison settlements were grirn enough
by all accounts of those that lived there. The inhuman
punishment of the 'Cachot Noir' (Black Cell), in which a
person was confined for years at a time without ever seeing
the light of day, the whippings, and the brutal work that some
of them were forced to do reduced many of the prisoners
to wild beasts. Old residents say that a favourite pastime
on the prison camps in the mountains was a game of cards,
in which the much prized stake was death.

